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CHAPTER LVIIL.—CoNTINUED

“Some o’ you come wid me,” he
said ; “‘he’s killed intoirely, I'm
afeered—he fell into the glen, an’
his cries are ringin’ in me ears !”

It was decided that the prisoner,
who was surly and who refused to
open his mouth, be left in charge of
one of the stalwart young men, while
the other accompanied Tighe and
Mrs. Carmody, and Moira volun-
teered to go and tell Father
Meagher.

“An’ if he's 8o badly hurt that he
won’t bear much movin’, where'll
we take him 7"’ said Tighe ? ‘‘Oh, 1
have it; I'll take him into our
house, mother—it’s only a little
piece beyant where’s he’s lyin’.”

All departed on their various
errands.

‘‘Aisy ; even if he is a robber, he
has a sowl,”” said Tighe, as his com-

anion and himself, having scram-

led down the descent, were about
lifting the writhing, groaning
form. |

It was that of a large, heavy
man, and having fallen head fore-
most, the face was downward.
They lifted him carefully and
turned his face to the moonlight.
It was Mortimer Carter. Tighe, in
his surprise, well-nigh ceased his
hold.

“Well, you ould sinner,” he said,

as soon as he recovered from his |

astonishment sufficiently to speak ;
‘“‘you've got yer desarts at last, an’
it’s a wondher Almighty God didn’t
shtrike you afore !”

They tried in vain to bear him
from the glen—the ascent was too
steep ; and though Tighe had felt
confident of being able to do so, he
found now that with every effort
he made he but incurred the danger
of all three being precipitated back-
ward. So Carter was placed gently
upon the stones again, his head
lying in Tighe’s lap, while Tighe's
companion went to arouse some of
the people who lived near, in order
to get more effectual assistance.

Carter was dreadfully injured ;
his arm and one of his legs seemed
broken, and his face was a frightful
mass of blood and bruises, betide
some internal injury which caused a
groan with every breath.

““Mebbe now you’'ll confiss all the
wrong that you done to Lord Heath-
cote,”” Tighe could not refrain from
saying, ‘‘now, when there’s no hope
for you ; for if you do get over this,
which ien’t Joikely, seein’ the luk o’
you this minit, you’ll be thrans-
ported for the way you broke into
the praste’s house.”

“ Transported !”” said Carter,
faintly, and striving to look up into
the face above him.

“Yis ; what else would it be,”
said Tighe, ‘“wid all the proof that’s
agin you ? mesel’ an’ the two min
that were wid me saw the whole o’
it, an’ the villain that was wid you
is taken—he’s a prisoner this minit,
an’ willin’ enough, I guiss, to tell
all he knows.”

Tighe was not so sure of the
truth of his last words, but, with
his usual cunning, he hazarded the
remark. A deeper groan than any
he had yet given issued from
Carter, and a worse agony than that
caused by his physical pain dis-
torted his features.

“Will nothing save
gasped.

“Yis,” said Tighe, fairly trem-
bling with the hope which filled him,
““if you will confies the guilt that
you denied in Lord Heathcote's
prisince, I'll ingage that Father
Meagher’ll not prosecute you for
this.”

“l will confess,”” gasped Carter,
““tell Father Meagher I will!” and
then, from the combined effects of
pain and exhaustion, he fainted.

““Oh, blissed mother av God, kape
him aloive—don’t let him die till he
sets matthers right !"’ prayed Tighe,
while he kept an agonized watch on
the top of the descent for a glimpse
of the aid he expected.

They came at last—a perfect
array of the neighbors, and in a
little while, by the help of ropes, a
chair, and sturdy hands, the still
insensible Carter was borne up, and
carried to Mrs. Carmody’s resi-
dence, where Father Meagher had
just arrived. A physician was
summoned, but, before he came,
Carter had recovered sufficient con-
sciousness to know the clergyman.
The latter had been told by Tighe
of the promises which had been
made by himself and the injured
man. «

*“Will you prosecute me for this
act,” said Carter, wildly, his very
agony giving him strength for the
moment, ‘‘if I confess the crimes I
have committed ?”’

““Confess your crimes for the sake
of your poor soul, Mortimer
Carter,” was the priest’s answer ;
‘‘seek the pardon of your offended
God while there is yet time.”

“God—pardon—there is none for
me!”’ shrieked the agonized wretch.

“‘There is,”” whispered the clergy
man, ‘‘even at this late moment, if
you are sorry for the past, and will
make what atonement may be in
your power,”’

“No, no,”’ screamed the despair-
ing man, ‘‘there is only hell’s fire
for my soul ; see, Marie Dougherty !
the young wife that I tore from her
home, that I slandered to her
husband —— she taunts me—she
curses me! Oh God !l am damned
—damned !"’

It was horrible to look at him ;
horrible to listen to his ravings.
He tore away the bandages which
charitable hands had put upon his
wounds, and the blood spurted
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forth, causing him to shriek and
blaspheme at the sight,

The doctor now arrived, and he at
once pronounced the case hopeless,
The size of the man had rendered
his internal injuries fatal, and a few
hours at most would end his
wretched life.

“Die!” he said, when Father
Meagher whispered his danger in
his ear, and besought him to pre-
pare for his end : ‘‘who says that I
shall die 7"’

He would have forced himself
erect in the bed, but they held him
down.

“I tell you I have years of life
before me, only do not prosecute
me—tell me, Father Meagher, that
you will not!” and he tried to
clutch the priest, who was standing
by his bedside.

The clergyman whispered that he
would not, and the dying man be-
came quieter, during which time
Father Meagher seized the oppor-
tunity to say :

‘*“ Carter, are you willing to do
justice to those you have wronged ?
will you state now, in the presence
of witnesses, that Marie Dougherty
was innocent of all that you said of
her 7 that the story which Rick of
the Hills told of your crimes is all
true ?”’

“Yes, yes !’
sponse.

“ Will you let, me take down,
from your lips, such facts as may
be required to convince Lord Heath-
cote of the innocence of his wife ;
and will you swear to them in the
presence of the witnegses 1 shall
call 7"’

T will.”

All were summoned within the
room—Carroll, who had now arrived,
Tighe a Vohr, his mother and two of
the neighbors who had been fore-
most in helping the injured man,
and Father Meagher, rapidly jot-
ting down the brief facts which
were necessary to convince Lord
Heathcote ; Carter was asgisted to
rise, and his feeble hand was guided
while he affixed his dying mark to
the paper ; then were appended the
gignatures of the witnesses. After
that he sunk into a fevered slumber.

Father Meagher, with erucifix in
hand, knelt beside him, striving
with Heaven that contrition might
be vouchsafed this wretched soul.
He woke to know the priest for an
instant, then to glare at him with
eyes whose look the
never forgot, and to give such an
unearthly scream that every one
within reach of the sound was
startled, and then, with one wild
gasp, to die—unshriven, unrepent-
ant, the soul of Mortimer Carter
had gone to its Maker.

CHAPTER LIX.

A HAPPY RESTORATION

was the faint re-

The two funerals took place on
the same day ; but while Rick cf the
Hills was followed to the grave by
gincerely mourning hearts, Morti-
mer Carter was laid in the ground
without a regret being passed
above his coffin, and with only the
prayer said over his remains that
charity prompted. The money for
which he had toiled and schemed,
for which he had sacrificed his soul,
having no one to claim it, reverted
to that government whose spy and
informer he had been.

His accomplice in the surrepti-
tious entrance to Father Meagher’s
house, who was no other than
Thade, Carter’s paid spy, being
told of Carter's death, and hoping
to obtain sgme mitigation of the
punishment due to his own crime,
made a frank confession. On that
night which had resulted so disas-
trously for Carter, the latter, no}
knowing that Marie had gone to the
home of Rick of the Hills, to be
absent until morning, had stolen
after midnight to the pastoral resi-
dence, and noiselessly cutting a
pane from one of the kitchen win-
dows, the blinds of which Moira
habitually kept unfastened, he had
found it easy to insert his hand and
loosen the clasp which held the
window down ; that done, he had
raised the sash and entered the
kitehen, while his companion waited
without. His purpose had been to
drug every sleeper that he found in
the house, and then, with the insen-
gible form of Marie in his arms, to
walk boldly out of the front door,
which he, being within, would have
little difficulty in openiog. He
intended to have borne her to a
vehicle that, in the charge of
another hired accomplice, waited a
little distance up the road, and the
driver of which, at the first sound
of Tighe’s voice calling to his com-
panions, had whipped up his horse
and escaped ; Thade gave his name
and description, but the officeras of
the law were unable to find him.

Thade's punishment was miti-
gated through the merciful inter-
position of Father Meagher, and the
fellow in his gratitude promised
with apparent sincerity to refcrm
his evil ways.

Father O’Connor was summoned
to Dhrommacohol, and just as he
had heard a full account of Carter’s
death a letter came from Walter
Berkeley, he who had been so well
known as Captain Dennier. The
letter contained an . alarming
account of Lord Heathcote's failing
health, and Father Meagher, per-
ceiving Marie’s eyes fill with tears,
and Father O'Connor looked troub-
led, said, with his hand on the
young priest’s shoulder :

** Charlie—forgive me — William,
it is but just that you all, father
and children, should meet once
more ; you and Marie be yourselves
the bearers to his lordship of this
paper signed by Carter ; I shall
telegraph to the Bighop for leave of
absence for you, and Father

clergyman |

McShane will go down to your place
until His Grace sends a substitute.”

frantic delight ; the young priest,
with some misgiving as to whegther
it was quite his duty to leave his
beloved parish for the sake of visit-
ing & parent who had even doubted
the evidence of his own heart ; and
Carroll looked with blank dismay at
the prospect of a separation from
his affianced, short though it might
be; he would have accompanied
her, but Father Meagher said
quietly :

** No, Carroll ; this affair com-
prises a time and a place upon
which you must not intrude—Lord
Heathcote’'s family must be alone
until this dreadful business is fin-
ished.”

So the brother and sister depart-
ed, first telegraphing the time of
their start from Dhrommacohol,
and that they bore important news.
What was their surprise, on their
arrival in London, to be met by a
servant in livery who mentioned
their names, asking respectfully if
he was correct. Being answered in
the affirmative, he requested them
to follow him ; he led the way to an
emblazoned carriage, drawn by two
magnificent horses.

*“'Mr. Berkeley sent it for you,”
said the liveried servant ; and with
wondering looks at each other, the
brother and sister took their seats
within the handsome vehicle.

Could that be their destination—
that palatial edifice before which
the carriage stopped ? It was, for
Berkeley himself, too impatient to
wait, at the first sound of the
wheels grating on the space before
the house had come forth, and was
descending the broad stone steps.
Another moment, and he was em-
bracing his brother and sister. He
drew them within the house, 8o
excited, so eager to tell them his
| news that he could hardly wait to
| hear their tidings ; and when he
heard, when he held the paper and
saw upon it that blotted mark—the
hand had been so weak that made it
—when he read the signatures of
the witnesses, he fell upon his knees
and said aloud :

“ My God ! I thank Thee.”

Riging, he told them how on the
receipt of their telegram he had
acquainted his father with the
facts, and the suffering nobleman—
already strangely softened because
of that very suffering, and yearn-
ing, as he felt his death approach-
ing, for another sight of his chil-
dren —broke forth into joyful
expressions at the unéxpected news,
acknowledging to Walter that for
| the last few days he had been strug-
gling with himself to subdue his
pride and send for them.

“] shall go to him now,” said
young Berkeley, ‘* and tell him all;
and in the meantime you can rest,
and partake of some refreshment.”

He rung for a servant to conduct
his guests to separate suites of
private apartments, and he repaired
to Lord Heathcote. In a compara-
tively short time, however, he
rejoined his brother and sister—his
face aglow, his form so violently
trembling that his very voice quiv-
ered :

““ Come,” he said, seizing a hand
of each ; ‘* he knows sll, and he is
convinced—he yearns for you, he
waits to clasp you both !"’

Yes, there he stood in the center
of his private apartment, actuvally
standing, though his feeble strength
had not permitted him to assume
that position for days before—his
arms outstretched, his stern face
now softened to inimitable tender-
pess by suffering and the wild
yearning of his long-pent heart, and
his voice ecrying: ‘ Come! my
children—my children !

’

"* He en-
circled them both, he pressed each
in turn to his heart, but it was to
Marie his longest and fondest caress
was given. ‘' My darling ! my dar-
ling !” he murmured; * itis asif
my lost one had returned to me—
my poor, injured, slandered lost
one !”

His sudden strength gave way,
and he was borne to his bed, but
with his children about him:
Marie’s hand performing for him
the tender offices she had so often
performed for the sick and lonely
poor.

With the next day came a tran-
sient return of strength, and while
it lagted the nobleman would work.
Lawyers and friends whose friend-
ship he had tested, and whom he
wanted now to serve as witnesses,
came in obedience to his summons,
and the story of his Irish marriage,
with the legitimacy of his three
children, and their right and heir.
ship to his property, were for the
first time given to the English pub-
lic ; then the matter of his will was
gettled—his title, with the bulk of
the property, would descend to
Walter, who was the elder twin
brother ; the remainder of the
estate, comprising a much larger
portion than Marie dreamed of,
would be divided between her and
Father O'Connor, now compelled to
assume his true name of Berkeley.
When all was completed Lord
Heatheote laid his head on the
pillow again with an air of intense
relief.

Walter wrote a faithful account
of all to the anxious dear ones in
Dhrommacohol, adding that, as his
father's death seemed so near, his
guests would remain until the end.

The end did take place, but not as
the young priest and Marie had
devoutly prayed and wished—Lord
Heatheote did .not die a Catholic ;
though expressing himself satisfied
that his children should be of the
faith of their mother, he persisted
in his determination to die in that
creed in which he had been reared.

Marie hailed the proposition with:

So, even with his priestly son at his |
bedside tenderly holding one of his
hands, the Pifiscopul clergyman
came and read the prayers pre-
scribed by the Church, and the old
nobleman breathed forth hig soul in
one of his efforts to respond.

Carroll and Clare, now deeming
it a duty to join their bereaved
friends, arrived in London in time
for the courtly funeral ; and when
the obsequies were over, and every-
thing pertaining to the strange
events which had been made publie
regarding Lord Heathcote's early
life was arranged, then all turned
their faces once more to Ireland.

T9 BE CONTINUED

A HEART-Y VALENTINE

By Majorie LaFleur iu Rosary Magazine

The corner stationery shop was
displaying a fascinating array of
valentines. Betty Roberts, on her
way home from school, stopped to
admire the windowful of lacey
hearts, with their decorations of
cupids and ribbons, A pile of old-
fashioned ‘‘ comics '’ at one side
attracted her attention.

*“1 wish I could find one about a |
carpenter,” she said aloud, as shel
turned to enter the store. *'I'd|
send it to Joe Brent, just to get|
even for his teasing me about my |
red hairvy”’ |

A few moments later Betty was
the gleeful possegsor of a hideous
caricature labeélled '* The Carpen- |
ter,” with -a sareastic and badly |
rhymed ** poem " beneath it., Has- ‘
tening to the post-cffice, she ad-
dressed and stamped the envelope
and dropped it in the slot, to be
delivered the following morning at |
her tormentor's home. [

As Betty came in sight of her
own house, she glanced mischiev-
ously to its roof, which for several
days young Brent had been re-shing-
ling. To her surprise, two sparrows |
| were its only occupants. Y ‘

Her mother’'s anxious face |
| appeared at the door. \

“I've been watching for you for |
! half an hour, Betty,” she called.
| ““ 1 want you to look after the baby |
while I go down to Brents. Joe |
ran a rusty nail through his foot
| about two o'clock, and Dr. Wall |
took him home in his car. Isn't|
that dreadful, when his family |
needs him so ?” |

Without stopping for a repiy Mrs. |
Roberts hurried away, and Betty
| slowly entered the nursery where |
| Baby Jack was playing in a patch |
| of February sunshine. |

Joe’s misfortune would, indeed, |
lbe a blow to the Brents. The |
fifteen-year-old boy had left school
i the year before, and his earnings |
| had barely taken care of his mother
| and two little sisters. They owned
{ & tiny shack and a small garden on
| the outskirts of the town, which
| helped a great deal, but Mrs. Brent
| was not at all well and could do |
| nothing to add to their income. |

Thinking of these things, Betty |
| suddenly remembered the valentine
| she had mailed so gleefully a short
| time before. What would she not |
| give to be able to recallit! To send |
‘such a sarcastic missive to a per-
fectly well boy who good-humoredly |
teases you about red hair is a very |
different matter from sending it to
one laid up with a painful wound,
and hopelesdly wondering what is to |
become of his mother and sisters |
until he is better. Betty Roberts |
had never felt so ashamed in all her
eleven years. The words of the
valentine’s silly rhyme kept ringing
‘in her ears, but now they seemed
| far from funny.

{  When Mrs. Roberts returned an
| hour later Betty flew to the door
to meet her.

‘“How's Joe? What are they
going to do ?”’ she asked anxiously.

Her mother shook her head.

*“ Joe won't be around for several
weeks,”’ she answered, ‘‘and I'm
sure I don’'t know how Mrs. Brent
will manage. It’ll be all she can do
to look after him and the house-
work. I'm afraid they've been
having a harder time than any of
us suspected. Marie, the little girl
about your age, couldn’t go to
school this week because her last
pair of shoes had given out, and
listle Jeanwas just bursting through
her faded rompers !”’

Betty’s face brightened suddenly.

*““1 know !” she cried happily.
*“ Tomorrow’s the 14th of February,
and I'm going to send them a valen-
tine !"

Murs. Roberts looked incredulously
at her daughter.

“ Elizabetin Mary Roberts!” she
gaid.—'‘ Are you crazy ? How in
the world could people in such
trouble enjoy a valentine ?”’

Betty laughed at her mother’s
shocked face.

‘“ But this won't be an ordinary
valentine !"” she answered. ‘‘ Why
can’t we send them a box like you
read about in the ‘Messenger’ 7"’

Mrs. Roberts understood
entered heartily into the plan.

““That would certainly be a splen-
did valentine, Betty,” she said with
enthusiasm. ‘‘ Marie is quite a bit
smaller than you are, and you have
several outgrown dresses that are
warm and good yet. And Jack's
things will do for Jean !"

‘“ Betty’'s eyes shone with excite-
ment.

‘“ And can I make them a fruit
cake in the morning, Mother 7 Isn't
it lucky St. Valentine's day is on
Saturday this year? 1'll put the
box on that old sled and draw it
over after dark, and rap on their
door and scoot away, and they'll
never know who brought it !” she
added breathlessly.

|
|

and

All that afternoon and evening
Betty and her mother worked on
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Harry W, Llu-vm?. K.C., B.A,, B.O.L.
L. B,

CALGARY, ALBERTA

LUNNEY & LANN:

BARRIST

JANDAnN,

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BAKRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK RUILDING

j
|
\
i
|
|
;
1‘ Alphonsus
|
l
|
|
\
|
\
i

GUELPH, ONTARIO
CANADA
“l":. Lakesi e 1305,

W

Cable Addres
254
* Hillcrest 1097

‘1 eedon
Main 1583

Lee, O’'Donoghue & Harkins

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Ete
W. T. J. Lee, B.C.L. g

Hugh Harkins J. @ U'Donoghue, K.C,

ration Life Chambers
1er Queen m.j“\ m(»:(.l:(‘a‘
TORONTO, CANADA

DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MULVIHILL
L.D.S,D.D.S.
2% PEMBROKE STREET W,

PEMBROKE, ONT.
PHONE 175

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

4256 Richmond St., Near Dundas

LONDON, ONT.
PHONE 6006

OPEN EVENINGS
DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON
Clinic Building, 241 -243 Queen’s Ave
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Res. Phone 5193

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS

BOUGHT and SOLD
Phone 1637TW 213 Dom. Savings Bldg
LONDON, ONT.

BEDDOME, BROWN c
CRONYN and
POCOCK = p\\\\c

\) 693 W

V\'C)
\ 392 RICHMOND ST

LONDON. CANADA

MONEY TO LOAN

TELEPHONE

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey

“Something More Than a Drug Store”

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Ordor by Phone — we deoliver




